cnecess to the virtues of the Mrxano. 


( jual terms. 
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declare that they have always been 
willing to sacrifice him. 


recent 


CHARIVARIA. 


Marsan Oyama ascribes his 


Mr. Grorce Wynpnay, it now trans- 


lo what does General Kuropatkry as-| 
ribe his defeat, we wonder ? | plete rest. In view of this fact, some 
surprise is expressed that he should 
Soon after the Mukden retreat the | have left the Cabinet, instead of being 
urviving Russians were singing songs! transferred to the War Office. 

und their camp- 

They realise 

every fight 

rings them 

earer home. 


iat 


It seems a pity, 
the way, that all 
really plucky 
1 who are in 
vour of continu- 
uv the War, should 
in St. Peters- 
urg, and not at 
front. 


(Certain persons 
St. Petersburg 
now demanding 

it Russia shall de- 
re war on China 
a reprisal fer 

lleged breaches of 
eutrality. They 
anxious to meet 
1 foe whom they 
uld fight 


mething 


on 
like 
The 


iorant Japanese 


did not even know 


Russian 
on the 
Sha-ho was impreg- 


ble. 


{ the 
position 


\dmiral Rozua- 
<TVENSKY is again 
d to be return 

If he brings 
fleet back intact 
will have scored 
great 


; 


one 
Russian 


the War. 


success of 


It is stated that . 
speed of Rozu- 
VENSKY'S fleet is 

ly eight miles an 
while that of Toco’s is thirteen. Several Members of Parliament lost 
this means, as an Irish correspondent} their heads last week in the guillotine 
points out, that the Japanese would meet | debate. 
Russians long before the Russians | 
ere anywhere near the Japanese. 


Toff. “I say, MY BOY, YOU LIKE TO DRIVE ME 


Joy. “I sHoutpy’t Mino, OLD Srort, onty I pon’? PINK THE ‘ARNE 


WOULD 


The fact that that enfant terrible Mr. 
Wivxston Caurcaitt should have backed 


Mr. Cyampernars. in an article in the'a bill for the prevention of juvenile | 


{) 


looked 


by 


act 
he 


tlook, insists that “we must always smoking 1s as an 

hear in mind that the Empire was won,' of treachery will 

nd kept, and can only be maintained, by | affected by the measure, should it be 
3 ; ; 


sacrifice.” Mr. CHAMBERLAIN’s opponents passed. 


upon 


those who 


199 


We English are really beginning to 
i get a bit smarter. Last week a gentle- 
man obtained a divorce less than twelve 
months after his marriage. 


pires, has been ordered to take com-| 


The City Police are being instruc‘ed 
in Ju-jitsu. As we have reason to 
believe that many of our leading 
criminals are also taking lessons in the 

Japanese method of 
self-defence, the 
public may expect 
shortly to be treated 


to a series of in 


teresting acrobatic | 


displays in the 
streets of London. 


A licence was re 
fused last week for 
the pavilion at the 
end of the North 
Pier at Sear 
borough, as it was 
recently wrecked 
by the sea. Tee 
totalers have done 
so much for water 
that it seems only 
fair that water 
should at last do 
something for tee 
totalers. 


A skyscraper 
church is the latest 
Anerican novelty. 
It will, of course 
soon be advertised 
“The 


route to Heaven.” 


as shortest 


While looking at 
lace in the 
window of a 
draper's shop, a 
Clapham lady was 
severely injured by 
an eleectriec-light 
falling on 
lher head. Hus 
ibands hope that 
this will be a lesson 
ito ladies not to 
look in drapers’ 


shop window al 


sone 


| globe 
| plone 


ro Procapa.y?” 


” Some congrega 
tions would seem to 
have no luck A Glasgow clergyman, 
|when setting out for Scarborough, was 
| robbed of his bag of sermons at St 
| Enoch’s Station, but the police recovered 
i the bag a few hours afterwards, and 
the sermons reached their owner just 
in time to be preached, 


S8 WOULD FIT YER 


| 
on 4 
Ihe main feature of last week was the 
amount of rain that fell. Summer has 
| come early this year. 











a 
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THE GENUINE ARTICLE. 


Pantomime Rehearsal 


"@ f it’s humour you want 


In the theatri il sense ol the epithet Vr Hopkinson is 


farcical though it might have been, seeing that its 
lramath motive is the sudden accession to wealth of a 


mmon little third-class cockney counter jumper, analogous 
to the case of Wannen's absurd Tittlebat Titmouse, which was 
1 mixture olf farce ind and of Tua KERAY 8 
intenti nally extravagant Jeames de la Pluclhe 


Whatever Mr. Carton may say to the contrary, his Mr 


mel x<iram i 


Hopkinson is a genuine comedy reflecting, without distortion, 
the manners ont habits of a certain class of modern society, 
titled gamblers, superficially educated, of lax morality, with 
little conscience and less credit Into such a set of nobility 


introduced Mr Samuel Hopkinson, a mere shopkeeper’s 
clerk at : 

ne thirty or forty thousand pounds per annum. 
character Mr. James Wevcn is delightful 
aid de represents the mean, heartless little 
But all the characters are represented to 
of Wyndham’s Theatre in this comedy. 


In this 
his acting is with 
out exaggeration 
cad to the life 
the life” on the stag 

Mr. Freverick Kerr's 
living, middle aged Duke of Braceborough is a most amusing 
Miss Comprox, as the and clever 
wile seems to know everything and to 
gives us a striking impersonation of a 
Miss Compton plays the 
part with great distinction of manner and a rraie bonhomie that 


good-natured, easy-going, loose 


picture, and amiable 


who 


Duche 58, his 
pardon everything 


type that not a few will recognise. 


makes the semi grande dame du monde a most lovable person. 

Mr. Henry Kemwete as the physically suffering Karl of 
iddleton is, in the word, immense. The 
character of this dyspeptic old nobleman—on his last legs, 


every sense of 


und both gouty— who, in his early years, has led the gay 
dog life of a Varquis of Steyne, and who is now selfish, 


ill tempered, and universally detested, could not have been 
pl wed in more artistically efficient hands. 

The part of Lord Gawthorpe, an insouciant, astute man 
ibout-town, with a Don Juanesque reputation, but who is 
not by any means so bad as he has been pleased to paint 
himself, is played to perfection by Mr. Arnot Stewart, whose 
manly 
Lordship’s shaky reputation, giving hope of a brighter future 
than « uuld have been expected for him and his 
bride, Lady Thyra Hgglesby, to whom he is married, offhand, 
Lady Thyra Kyglesby, the daughter of 
Lard Addleton. is represented as a girl who, though brought 


bearing at a critical moment goes far to redeem his 
possibly 
by sper ial leence 


up ina bad school, las a heart capable of pure affection; she 


can exercise a strong will for her own good and for that of 
the man she devotedly loves, and shows us how quickly she 
is able to discard her chilling artificiality of manner, which 
she has assumed for her own protection until it is becoming a 
second nature, and to appear as a true loving woman. This | 
very difficult study of character is perfectly rendered by Miss 
kien O' Mauiey 

The Hon Othe Dua ingham bear leader to Samuel 


Hopkinson, finds an effectively 


Granauw Browne, wl 


representative in Mr 


to kick 


quiet 
ose desire, expressed sotto voce, 
his protege, is one of the best given lines in the piece. 

As the solid, courteous family solicitor. Vr Smethurst. Mr. 
Cnartes ALLAN is excellent. His struggle to retain his hold 
on the tin box, and at the same time to keep up his dignity 
in the midst of the outrageous scrimmage (one of the most 
funniest situations in the 
rs of uncontrollable 
laughter) is a thing to see and to remember. 

Parbury, the Duke's butler, as represented by Mr. Husert 


original—as it is one of the 


the house 


comedy, sending into rox 


LONDON 


the r tores who has suddenly become possessed of | 


| 


| Dever, and Blisset, the Earl's valet, by Mr. Henry Srepaensoy, | 


are both well rendered “bits of character” 


— ee —— 


which go to; 


CHLARIVARI. [Maren 22, 1905. 
complete the whole. And, lastly, for the sly little jade in black, 
the quiet, demure, simple maiden, Eliza Dibb by name, who 
had been accustomed to walk out with her Samuel, and wh 
has in her possession certain letters, containing ardent pro- 
fessions of love, and solemn promises of marriage, signed by, 
the once impulsive and short-sighted Samuel aforesaid, and 
with which the clinging, affectionate little puss will not part 
for anything under five thousand pounds, and who gives th 
final jerk that upsets Mr. Hopkinson’s apple-cart, could a 
better representative be found than delightful Miss Axxu 
Hucues? To see her meekly smile while keeping her eyes 
downcast, and to hear her softly and shyly answering ques- 
tions, and then when nobody, save the audience, is looking 
quickly turning on her mean little deserter of a lover and 
making at him a sudden grimace expressive of the most 
profound contempt, is something that takes everyone by 
surprise and elicits a burst of merriment. 

Granted that some of this is old material, yet it is cleverl) 
worked up into the form of a genuine light ‘comedy of 
manners,” on which Mr. Carton is to be heartily congratulated 
Decidedly it is not a farce. In its success, which is thorough) 
deserved, all concerned share and share alike according to 
their individual responsibility. Nor must the stage manage 
ment be passed over; it is a very neat piece of work 
Another contributor to the suecess is Mr. JuLiAN Hicks, whose 
scene, “ The Winter Garden at the Duke’s House, Mayfair 
is most effective. 








“HOME THOUGHTS FROM ABROAD.” 


“0 to be in England!” &e.—Robert Browning. 
Wuewn balm of Spring had turned the poet’s head, 
And he expressed a pious wish to share 
The vernal joys of England (so he said, 
Having a patriot’s heart, but took good care 
To live elsewhere’, 


I hope he meant it; I sincerely trust 
That he was forced to let his feelings go 
As poets do who sing because they must. 
But did he? I should greatly like to know 
If this was SO. 


Here was his chosen home, this land of flowers ; 
He knew her for the loveliest haunt of Spring ; 
He knew her vocal groves, her cypress bowers, 
How they could teach our wisest thrush a thing, 
Or two, to sing. 


Here, well he knew it, with the breath of March, 
Young Spring, the Florentine, already stirred, 
Nor waited, under Italy’s azure arch, 
Until the swallow, that fastidious bird, 
Had twice occurred 


Still, Brownino’s verse is his affair. For me, 
Viewing, on San Miniato’s heights reclined, 
This city made for Nature’s pageantry, 
I own I bear my exile with a mind 
Sweetly resigned. 


Threading the dusky hills that ring her round, 
Where like a central gem Firenze lies, 
Green Arno westering goes through storied ground 
To catch their colour from the burnished skies 
When the day dies! 


Ah well! "Tis hard to be from home just now ; 

Yet, while these airs of evening, soft and faint, 
Temper the keen nostalgia in my brow, 

I must endure it like a local saint 
Without complaint. 0. 5. 
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IN THE TUMBRIL. 


[Debate on Supply “Guillotined,” Tuesday, March 21, 1905 
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| in time for luncheon at 2°0. 
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WHY I AM BEAUTIFUL. 
By « Kwicnt’s Twenrra Covsiy. 
With acknowledgments to various lad:es’ 
papers. 
My Dear Mavpe,— Ever so many 
thanks for your sweet little note. You 


begin by saying how you envy me my 
heauty of face and my svelte figure, and 
then beg me to give you some advice, 


is you are on the eve of “coming-out,” | 


ind feel that you are not half so pretty 
is I. Candidly, dear, you are not. I 


will be perfectly frank with you, dear’ 


Mavpe. You are at present what we 
call gauche, your hair is coarse and has 
. “lumped” look, the prevailing hue 
ff your face is a flushed purplish-red, 
vou are freckled, and lastly you trans- 
gress the prevailing fashion in having 
twochins. There! now we know exactly 
how we stand! But do not despair, 
dear Mauve. I, was once you 
now are, but I transformed myself and 
| can transform you. 

Now, attend carefully. 

Every morning I rise at 630. By 
this means I am always able to be down 
I at once 
remove my face-mask, sleeping-gloves, 


too, as 


chin-strap, &c., &e., and then begin my 
| simple little round of pleasant exercises. 


| from having a partner! 


First of all my chin must be prevented 
Standing on 
my toes and balancing myself by holding 
on to the chest of drawers I force my 


| chin as far upwards and outwards as it 


will go, and in this position twist my 


| head round and round with slow, stately 


| am greeting one of my friends. 








movements for one hour by the clock. 
In order to lend a little extra interest to 
this exercise, I playfully pretend each 
time my head comes to the front that | 
Thus: 
‘Good -morning, Duchess,” I exclaim, 
gracefully inclining my neck, and “* Good- 
evening, Lord Dumaresque,” with a some- 
what distant smile, and so on. It 
with a pleasant feeling of swan-like 
fatigue (if I may so term it) that I next 
turn to the care of my complexion. 

My face goes through twenty-four 
different processes, the more important 
of which I will describe. First it is 
steamed for one hour and a quarter. | 
hold it over a boiling kettle in which | 
have previously placed two lemons, a 
pinch of alum and a pomegranate. 
N.B., dear, three volumes of the Eneyelo- 
pedia Britannica strapped on the back 
will prevent the shoulders from becoming 
rounded whilst in the stooping position 
necessitated by this exercise.) 

Now I weigh out a pound and a half 
of cold cream, and for two hours rub 
this into my face with a delicate circular 
motion of the finger-tips until not a bit 
left. I omit seventeen processes 


® Presumably of the cream.— Ep. 
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TEMPUS EDAX, HOMO EDACIOR. 


“Why, Jimmy, WHAT 's THE 


B-B-’CAUSE 11 


** B-p-Boonoo ! 





MATTER ? 
*s 80 LONG TILL MY NEXT BIRTHDAY!” 


WHAT ARE YOU CRYING FoR ? 





here, and pass to the twentieth. This is 
\“‘tapping.” For forty-five minutes | 
| tap out various tunes all over my face 
lwith the 
this exercises the muscles and promotes 
| the flow of blood. Then come the milk 


| bath, the warm bran bath, the cold | 


oatmeal bath, the astringent, electric, and 
| “ morning-dew ” and there is 
my face with all the appearance of a 
delicately-tinted roseleaf. The whole 
| thing is most refreshing. 

Meanwhile, my maid has been brush 


sprays; 





backs of two dessert SPOONs ; | 


ing my hair in the next room; she now 
brings it in beautifully glossed, and my 
coiffure is soon completed. 

Such, dear Maung, is an all too brief 
account of the simple methods to which 
[ owe my complexion. 


Yours, with best wishes, Gracr. 





V). Wuy is the Baltic Fleet at anchor 
instead of being on its way to Japan ? 
A. Because the Admiral prefers to 


collect seaweed rather than shells. 
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G. B. S&S. 


Iv the course of an interview in the Daily Mail, Mr. Saaw 


| 
! 


iid, “Of course I've written a play from Cashel Byron's | 


Profession | wrote it in Shakspearian blank verse, as I 
had to hurry over it and h idin't time to write it in the usual 


prose Mr. Suaw is an exceptionally busy man, and inust | 
. . } any rate, ensue 


We are enabled 
to give examples of his correspondence in times of stress. 


frequently have to hurry over his letters. 


1.—Aw Isviration to Dixyer. 


Dean Mr. Puncu,---1 hope to-morrow night, 
Putting aside your other obligations, 

You ‘ll come and dine with me at half-past eight. 
There is a very luscious batter pudding, 

\ stick of celery, a bean or two, 

Lentils in oils, and peas in everything 2 

Oh who can cloy the edge of appetite 

By bare imeg:nation of a feast ! 

Oh who—eroigh! To-morrow—half past eight 
Don't dress, or dress howe’er it pleases you ; 
Myself shall wear the hygienic flannel shirt. 
Excuse blank verse, I write to catch the post.) 
Yours very faithfully, Georce Bernarp Saaw. 


I1.—To nis LAaunpress. 
Mapam,-—You will forgive me if I call 


Your kind attention to my last week’s washing : 
Stiffened—and O the pity of it, Madam! 
Stiffened with that white mud that men call starch. 
You say “A thing of custom ’’—’tis no other, 
Only it spoils the pleasure of the time ; 

How sharper than a serpent’s tooth it is 

To have a stand-up collar stiff with mud ! 

The shirt of Nessus is upon me, ’tis 

\ whited sepulchre, an armoured plate, 

\ thing deviséd by the enemy 

lo cramp our hearts and hide our natural graces 
Madam, I do not care about this starch, 

In future do without it, and oblige 

Yours very faithfully, Grorce Berxarp Saaw, 
P.S.—In frantic haste to catch the post. 


lil.--To James J. Corperr. 


Dear Ser, am most interested to hear 

You hope to figure in a play of mine. 

| have done the States some service and they know t. 
Enough of that You seem to me to be 

\ person of superior attainment, 

\t any rate vou know the way to box 

And that is more than Henry Irvine does). 
You take of course the part of Cashel Byron ? 
\ splendid fighter don’t forget the jab 

Left lead; and then the jab upon the point). 
Talking of me and Byron, have you read 

\ play called 1s You Lake lt ’ Here and there 
I think you ‘ll find it fairly actable, 
Particularly in the wrestling scene 

Of course that's more for Mr. Hackenscumupt, 
\ person of superior attainment 

Who understands the Graeco-Roman style 
Perhaps you might suggest the matter to him 
Well, well, | only wish I’d had the time 

To write this letter in my usual prose ; 

Let me however just remind you—thus: 

In peace there's nothing so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and humility, 

But when the blast of war blows in our ears 
Then imitate the action of the tiger ~ 

Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood 


_Marcu 22, 1905. 





In short, take care to land upon the point. 
Farewell, remember me to SULLIVAN, 
Jerrries and others. Ever, G. B. 8. 





A POLITICAL ECONOMY. 
‘From the now-expired C.0.D. controversy one reform might, at 


We mean the art of expressing public questions by 
three characteristic letters. Mr. Cuamperiaty, for instance, instead of 


| saying, ‘ Ladies and Gentlemen, I propose to address you this evening 


m The Outstretched Colonial Hand, is it or is it not a Fist?’ would 
simply say, ‘I propose to address you on C.O.D. or K.1.D.’ or whatever 
letters were chosen to express the subject We use letters merely as 
illustrations The Political Economist 

THe suggestion of our contemporary is an eminently 
practical one. The saving in printer's ink alone would be 
enormous. As for the gain in terseness and lucidity, we 
think we cannot do better than give a few specimens from 


| prominent speakers, again using letters merely as illustrations 


Mr. Balfour:—“1l am a firm believer in the absolute 
necessity of G.A.G., and it is well known that I consider 
F.O.G. a safe policy, and one eminently suited to the require 
ments of the present juncture. Other questions have of 
course claimed my attention, such as LO.N. and T.E.E.” 

Vr. Chamberlain:—‘‘I believe supremely in J.O.E., or, 
what amounts to the same thing, in E.G.O. At the same 
time I am not oblivious to the claims of K.I.N. Then of 
course there is the question of T.A.X.” 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson: —‘** The most serious question before 
the country is that of P.U.B. I shall continue to extend to 
P.U.Ba most strenuous opposition, although I shall endea- 
vour to consider it along with the questions of P.U.N. and 
F.U.N.” 

The Duke of Devonshire :-— After a long experience I can 
only say that the questions of N.A.P. and N.O.D. are those 
which appeal to me most strongly.” 





THE NEW DUNCIAD. 

Pope's concluding linea aa re-written by an out-and-out Free Trader. 
He comes! he comes! the spectre-form behold 
Of dread Protection, and of Ruin old. 
Before him, Hope's fair palaces decay, 
And all her darling schemes fade quite away. 
Commerce in vain stirs up keen Enterprise. 
Each Venture languishes, fades, droops, and‘ dies. 
As one by one, with influence less or more, 
Great BaLrour’s once-staunch followers cross the floor : 
As Ministers, despite the sickening wrench, 
Rise one by one, and quit the Treasury Bench : 
So at his boomed approach, and well-known might, 
Trade after Trade goes out, and all is night. 
See Commonsense to her old cavern fled, 
And Coppen’s ghost rise shuddering from the Dead. 
Prosperity, that knew no term nor bound, 
Sinks, shivers, totters, crashes to the ground. 
Science turns pale, bids Wisdom interfere, 
And Wisdom calls on Prophet, Sage and Seer. 
Cotton of Iron begs a timely aid, 
And Iron calls on Jam and Marmalade. 
See every Trade on other Trade now call. 
In vain. They sink, reel, totter to their fall. 


Commerce abates her ardour, damps her fires, 
And unawares great Liberty expires. 

Nor public Shame, nor private, shall be lacking : 
Freedom shall be a jest, Justice sent packing. 


Lo! thy great Empire, CHamBer.ary, is come. 
Thou hast thy wish: the very "Change is dumb. 
Thy voice it was that crumbled into dust 

The fabric of the State. Ye gods, be just. 
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Husband. “My pear Gwen! 
Wife. “On, 
KNOWLEDGE IN NUGGETS; 
Or, Epucation wHiLe you Ear. 
It was not to be supposed that Messrs 
HarMswortus’ recently announced Encyclopedia 
vould pass unchallenged, and Mr. Punch has 


been favoured with a private forecast of the 
Prospectus for a rival compilation. | 


IMPORTANT (for lovers of literature). 








Be wise in time. 

Knowledge is Power. 

Mr. C. Arraur Pearsoy’s Encyclopedia 
rg contain the pith of the Brains of 

o-day. 

It will be the cheapest and the most 
compendious Encyclopedia that has ever 
heen ares ome 

To facilitate swift and convenient 
perusal, the Work will be supplied in 
Daily Parts, printed upon Illustrated 
Posteards and distributed every morn- 
ing at subscribers’ addresses. 

The Pictures will be genuine Portraits 
of the Celebrities of All ‘Time—from 
Hower to Hackenscammpr ; from Meravse- 
LAH to Macuwow. 


PUN ‘CH, 


Here’s THis Dressmaker’s account acarn ! 
THAT WENT TO PAY MY Bripce 





of Mr. 
| mitting 


|s syste m. 
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WHAT'S IN A NAME? 


LOSSES. DEBTS OF HONOUR FIRST, YoU 


Ther re , will be no » Bend: ly Postennd. 

To all subscribers in favour of Tariff 
Reform, the Postage will be free. 

This Encyclopedia will be Up to Date. 
The cards dealing with B will not be 
commenced until A is nearing comple- 
tion. It will be the work of Experts. 
Thus Mr. C. B. Fry has consented to 
write upon Imperialism, Mr. 
Kretinc upon Sport, Miss Marin Coren. 
upon the Sublime in literature, and Mr. 
Harotp Beoste (by spec ‘ial permission) 
upon the Higher Criticism. A special 
Postcard upon Metaphysics will be com- 
piled by Sir Ottver Loner, whilst the 
Treatise on Parliamentary Procedure 
and Practice will come from the pen of 
Mr. Wiyston Cuvrenti.. 

Handsomely bound albums for these 
Cards, containing a full-length portrait 
CHAMBERLAIN engaged in com 

‘The Islanders” to Memory, 
|may be purchased upon the Instalment 
N.B. No Bookcase is needed. 


A special feature of this work will be 


The Articles will be printed upon the | its lightness. 


lace of each Card opposite the address. 
You will read them at Breakfast. 
The price will be 1d. per (weekly) 
I acket of six. 


| 


Every article will be, so to speak, 
predigested. Bulkiness has been the 
ruin of previous Encyclopedias. 


The Cost will depend upon the 





Rupyarp | 


I rHovcur | Gave 
KNOW 


| 
| 
| 
| 





YOU THE MONEY For 117?” 


| Longevity of the Subscribers ; few are 


likely to last until Z. 


In the however, 


curiosity, 


event, of special 
and as a guarantee of good 
faith, the Posteards upon Zebras and 
Zoroastrianism may be obtained in ad- 
vance at the rate of one penny each 

Orders may be booked in advance at | 
all Post Offices in the United Kingdom 
and Colonies. No orders will he sup- 
plied to the Continent or U.S.A., and 
the right of Translation into Frse is 
reserved. 

Book early to avoid the rush. 

Ask for Table Tit-Bits and 
you get them. 


that 


see 








Truth by Accident? 
UNprRecepENTED VALUE. 
8«. Od. Skint Fiownce 
GUARANTEED TO Wear. 
For a Few Days Owty. 


Tur Rerrewr System ?— “It will be 
found that the Krening News, which 
can be purchased for a halfpenny, con 
tains all that has hitherto been supplied 
by the old Evening Standard for one 
penny.” Evening 4 News of March 12th 
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FOR THE BRIXTON CHILDREN. 

é Il take place at the London Pavilion, by permission of 
rement, on May & sid of a special fund for an Endowment 
placed in the Belgrave Hospital for Children, Clapham Road, 

f the late Das Lew The cost of the Cot will be about 
The acheme is two-fold t perpet vate the memory of Dax 
was a Vice-President of the Hospital and always greatly 
s welfare ; and also to be a lasting benefit to the 
teelf, for, from the fact f its being the only Children’s 
the neighhourhood ‘| rand thie kly popula ed one —it 


eed of issistance. | 


Dear Sir, or (if it be fitter) Mapam, 
\ttend for a moment and hear me preach, 
And much I wish that my words might reach 
l'o all the descendants of father Apam 
» matter ; | i] send ‘em to Mr. Puneh, 
Who'll see that they reach a tidy bunch), 
Now this is th ‘sermon attend, | pray 
1 'll make it as short as a sermon may be 
And as plain as the face of a new-born baby 
here's a House that’s somewhere out Brixton way ; 
And Brixton has many a busy street 
\nd in many an alley the place rejoices 
\live with the patter of little feet 
\nd shrill with the prattle of little voice Ss: 
\ i can see the little ones any day, 
\s they toddle or tumble or dance or play 
Jimmi ind Jackies and Sues and Sau 
risking about in the streets and alleys; 
lark ones, fair ones, plump ones, spare ones 
None of them ri h. but all of them rare ones: 


And now and again there ’s a six-year mother 
Who solemnly tows a two-year brother, 

And rubs him down, when the boy gets dirty, 
As well as if she were six-and-thirty 

Some children | know, are a wee bit trimmer, 


More brushed and combed, and a trifle primmer, 
\s they take their airing in Squares or Parks 
But the Brixton children are gay as larks ; 

In fact these little ones, just like ours, 

(re as good as a garden all sunshine and flowers. 


But, ah. sometimes when the shadows come, 
lhe little voices are faint or dumb 

lhe bright little eyes grow dim and dreary, 
And the feet that patte red are clog 
And fevered or maimed—but they don’t complain 
The little ones suffer their lot of pain 

And toil-worn husband and anxious wife 


ged and weary ; 


lo what they can for their darling’s life 


But the home | cl waded, the comforts lew, 
And it's little ol little the pair can do: 
And they wait in sorrow and watch in prayer 
While the yor f the house lies fading there 
Oh, then comes a word all fraught with love 
From the House that | wrote of just above 
lt sp iks to their hearts in accents mild 

Send, oh, send us your little child! 
We have men, sti ng men, who can stay or me nd him; 
We have gre ntle women to soothe and tend him. 
With a clean smooth pill w to prop his head, 


He shall lie at ease in his little bed 

Heat shall not vex nor cold distress hum ; 

Soft hands shall comfort and smiles caress him 
OO Se nd us the « hil | to be healed f r you, 

For this is the work God bids us do 


Now my point—don’'t laugh, for it isn’t funny 
Is, this is a House which ought to live ; 
But in order to live it must have money, 
Which (here's the conclusion) you must give 





They want to save the memary there 
Of one who was king of jest and mirth, 
A spring of laughter beyond compare, 
The jolliest, cheeriest soul on earth. 
Here, in the heart of a teeming city, 
They are trying to raise another shrine 
To childhood, laughter and love and pity, , 
And they want your money, my friends, and mine. 
So I say to you all, Date corde ple no 
lo the cot they are founding for dear Dan Levo. 
And lo, oar money shall suffer a change 
Into something happy and rich and strange ; 
For the coin we give, or the cheque we sign, 
Or the note we fold in an envelope, 
Takes wings in a radiant flight benign, 
An angel of mercy and life and hope. 
Pain is soothed as the angel nears, 
Sighs are checked, and the children’s tears 
Cease to flow when his light appears. 
And when we are all of us very old, 
And our sun sinks low and our days grow cold, 
We can think of our gift and never rue it, 
For the work was good and we helped to do it. 
R. C. L. 
Vr. Punch’s readers are requested to send their subserip- 
tions to the Hon. Sec. of the Brixton Committee, F. Fow.er- 
OMITH, Esq Sandhurst Lodge, Gresham Road, Brixton, S.W 








THE RAILWAY DRAUGHT. 

Jupainc from a police-court case of last week, when a 
member of the Stock Exchange was fined £4 5s. and costs 
for smashing open with his foot a railway-carriage window 
which three other occupants desired to remain closed, the 
matter is one which requires some little further ventilation. 
We have therefore ventured to draw up some by-laws for the 
guidance of railway companies and their clients. 

1. Free-born Englishmen of uncertain temper shall travel 
in specially padded cells. If they wish to dangle their feet 
yuut of the windows they shall do so at their own risk. 

2. Invalids shall be transported to their destination in 

urhx vs hermetically sealed. If they prefer a complete 
acuum, they must bring their own private air-pump. 

3. Parties who are known to be explosive shall not be con- 
veyed at all, except in gunpowder wagons by goods trains, 
where all risk of ignition is avoided. 

t. Ordinary passengers shall change ends at half-time 
between every station. They shall elect a referee and provide 
him with a whistle, abiding in every case by his decision 
\ free kick shall be awarded to every person who refuses. 

5. Every carriage shall be labelled respectively, “ Aérated,” 
* Microbic “Stale Tobacco,’ “ Babies,’ “ Pneumonia,’ 
‘Hot-house Plants,” “ Give-and-take,” “Stock Exchange,” 
‘Expletives,” “Ladies,” “ Lydies,” “ Nature’s Gentlemen,” 
“ Gents,” and ‘* Others.” 

6. The attendant of the new hyphenated “ Pull-man” cars 


shall become proficient in the art of Ju-jitsu, in order to | 


eject any obstreperous passenger and generally quell émeutes 
All guards must become experts in window-glazing, shoe- 
mending, and first aid to the losers after oxygen arguments. 

7. Hooligans (well-dressed or otherwise) shall be provided 
with a Black Maria attached for their special benefit to any 
train they may elect to patronise. 

8. Persons who breathe air shall travel exclusively on 
lines in England; the rest of humanity to confine then 


| selves to railroad journeys on the Continent. 








Tue vest Text-pook For Puarists.—Kyox on Anatomy. 

















Marcu 22, PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


LITERARY GOSSIP. 


Mrs. Ancostura Bouncer, better known 
under her pseudonym of “‘ Omega,” has 
, new story of domestic interest appear- 
ing with Messrs. Lazensy. It is entitled 
Toxine, after the heroine, a fascinating 
blonde, born in Patagonia of Irish ex- 
traction. ‘Toxine has been carried off 
n early youth by the Tierra del Fuegians 
ind married to a cannibal chieftain. 
Rescued by the captain of an exploring 
expedition she comes to London and 
starts a fashionable restaurant in Bond 
Street, from which circumstance many 
things arise. 
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In view of the approaching centenary | 
f Martrs Tupper, Messrs. Borster an- 

unce the issue of a definitive pocket-| 
edition of his works in 75 volumes, with 

| introduction and notes by Mr. ALFRED 
\vstix. The Laureate also contributes | 
. sonnet beginning : 
prer, whose limpid yet inspiring lay 

Stirred sluggish Britons of an earlier age 

Life’s battle with redoubled zeal to wage — 
l'vrrer, we need thy clarion voice to-day ! 

A propos of Mr. Aterep Austin an 
interesting fact has been communicated 
to us by a literary correspondent. Sir 
Lewis Morris, it will be remembered, 
stated not long ago that the greater 
part of the Epie of Hades was composed 
on the Underground Railway. It now 
\ppears, on the authority of our corres- 
pondent, that the Laureate is never so 
happily inspired as when he is travelling 
in the Tupperny Tube. 

Motion in some form or other, how- 
ever, seems an indispensable stimulant 
to creative mental activity. Mr. Sipwey 
Lee swings Indian clubs as he dictates 
lis masterly monographs. Mr. F. E. 
WEATHERLY, the famous author of “Nancy 
Lee,’ “The Midshipmite,” &c., recom- 
mends roller skating, and Lord Avesury 
idvocates skipping for writers—not of 
course for readers. 

An interesting series of autobio- 
graphies will shortly be published by 
Messrs. Fawx anp Turton, entitled Little 
Purple Lives. Fach volume will tell, 

simple language, the life story of a 
prominent member of the aristocracy 
who is still in his or her teens, the series 
wing under the joint editorship of Mrs. | 
Sinan Toouey and Frorizet von Reuter. | 

Lord Suurrteworta has found time | 
unidst his political duties to write a 
volume of humorous poems entitled | 
The Diversions of a Servous Life. Per- | 
sons who have been privileged to read | 
the volume in manuscript are loud in 
praise of its ingenious versification and 
sparkling wit. Lord Ssurrieworru, 
vho has dedicated his volume to Mr. 
Lapovcuerr, holds decidedly unorthodox 
ews in regard to rhyme, a fact which 
will, of course, render his work all the 
more interesting to the critics. 
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AN UNDERSTANDING CRITIC. 


de fore Whistler's Pieture of Miss Alexander at the New Gallery.) 








The Daughter. “Ou, THERE ARE SOME BUTTERFLIES IX THE ConNER! I WONDER WHY HE PUT | 


THEM THERE?” 
The Mother. “I pos’? know, I’m sure. I stpposk THEY WERE IN THE ROOM AT THE TIME 





LADY DAY. MARCH 25. Unanimity. 
Ir those grey eyes be windows of thy | . } 
ae m4, * laccount of a Volunteer smoking concert 
Let me look in end ces | with the words, “ Colour-Sergeant Barton 
If there be room for me | proposed the toast of ‘D Company, 
iwhich was enthusiastically drunk 


And no usurper hath my lodging stole. | ¥ : , 
The whole Company ? 


‘To let, to single gentlemen—-a heart.” 
That face demurely bent 
Is sweet advertisement 

That nature furnished thee as well as art. 








No Deception. 

From a Clerical Tailor’s catalogue 
“The Clerical Lounge Coat has grown 
Let me thy tenant be, as is most fit ; considerably in favour with clergymen, 

Kisses in rent I'll pay, and it is very popular for parish wear, 

And welcome quarter-day : cycling, &c. In this case the vest grows 
We shall not quarrel and I ne'er shall| out under the jacket and denotes the 
quit. cleric.” 





| 


Tur Kentish Independent concludes its 
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faplaw / Serqeant-I[ nat for, rpl 
FLL, SERGEANT cv | FIND IT DIFFI rt 
ARE ONLY HAL®-WITTED 
1 Tnatru Just 4 
; 
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COUNTY COUNCILS, PLEASE COPY. 


The most beautiful machine that can b 
|} produced is, in my opinion, the locomotive.’ 
Sir James Krrsox, speaking at an Art Exhibi 


Daily Pape 


Time was when images of bronze and 
of marble, more or less in the likeness 


f men and women, were set up in 
| | publie places for the admiration of the 
| people. There was occasionally a mild 


curiosity about them, more often blank 
indifference, sometimes, indeed, jeering 
not wholly unjustifiable. The objects, 
however for the future will 
dominate our squares and public gardens 


whi h 


appeal at once to the esthetic sense, and 

need neither explanation nor apology. 
The tender green of the six-coupled 

Great Northern goods engine which has 


just superseded Achilles at Hyde Park 


Corner harmonises perfectly with the 
f foliage around it, and it is doubtful 
, whether the swelling curves of its 
beautiful boiler are surpassed even by 
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ARMS AND THE MAN. 
A Well know n School of Musketry. 


SCENE 


e theory an l powers of the new short rifle ta aq iad of Oflicers 


CGH To t 


NDERSTAND MYSELF. How oN EARTH AM 


iT TO THEM THE SAME WAY AS I’M EXPLAINING IT To ¥ov, Sir!” 


the charming little bogie wheels of the 
Philadelphian loeomotive which stands 
where once Shakspeare stood in Leicester 
Square. 

The black but e mely North-Western 
“flyer,” which has taken the place of 
the Griffin at Temple Bar, causes no 


unwonted obtruction of the _ traffic, 
whilst its capacious “cab” being only 
about five feet above the level of the 


ground affords a convenient refuge for 
timid old ladies endeavouring to cross 
the street. 

The tint of the Midland tank engine 
which has been erected in the centre of 
Piccadilly Circus is a delight to the eye, 
besides being a standing admonition to 
the young bloods of the neighbourhood 
that there no further necessity to 
paint anything red ; and when its lamps 
are lighted up at night, the effect, in 
spite of the absence of any steam, is 
quite Whistleresque. 

We hope soon to see the old gold of 
the charming Brighton outside -cylin- 
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VERY 
THEM 


“Yes, THAT's ALL 


I To EXPLAIN IT TO MY MEN? SoMeE OF 





“ Boadicea” on the 
where formerly there was 


'dered locometive 
Embankment 


an older article of the same name 
contrasted with the varying hues ol 


other beautiful machines acquired from 
our leading railway companies. 








TO SENOR MANUEL GARCIA. 

The 100th berth lay of this famous scientist 
and teacher of a nging was celebrated on 
Friday, March 17, on which occasion hi 
received from the King the honorary Com 
mandership of the Royal Victorian Order 

Your motto ever has been—will be still 

Throughout your life, “ Vox et preterea 
nu.” 

Long may you live, if wishes éan avail, 

Hail, Centenarian, Centenarian hale ! 








To Lert. Good Shooting. Dogg r 
Bank, near Hull. Excellent reference last 
year’s tenant. Terms MOST MODERAT! 

Apply Mrs. B.: care of Layspowye 
& Co., Estate Agents, Whitehall, London. } 
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POOR BEGGAR! 


Bear. “OH, 1 SAY, MA’AM. DON'T BE SO HARD 














, 


Mapame La Frayce. “SORRY,—BUT NOT 


ANOTHER PENNY! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
Tory, M.P. 





EXTRACTED FROM DiaRY OF 


House of Commons, Monday night, 
Vareh 13.—* As you say, Tosy, dear boy, | 
the skies are looking a little grey. My | 
lucky star seems to have set. Within 
the House and beyond it things go per- | 
sistently wrong. The way bricks drop | 
ut of the Cabinet, necessitating recon- 
struction, is the latest development of a 
previously painful position. It would 
all right if, when a fellow goes, 
whether driven out by the Ulster men or 
comfortably settled beyond the chances 
ind changes of electoral fickleness, it 
vere not necessary to fill up the post. 

Between you and me I don’t believe 
Here’s Cousin Savispury, for 
example, whom I’ve just put at the 
Board of Trade instead of Brother Geran. 
\s far as influence on the Department or 
on affairs of State is concerned I might 
is well have inducted the principal door- 
keeper of the House of Lords. The 
Permanent Secretary and the staff could 
lave carried on exactly as they a - 
when Cousin Sauispury drops in of a| 

orning and looks round in lbenno 
= to earn his salary, paid quarterly. 
But there are certain customs and tradi- 


THE 










be 










it Is 
















am in fact | majority will finally disappear. 
getting used to the ; but then | 


Harry Marks gets up tode fend me, which | i¢celf. 
| submit is undeserved disci ‘ipline. br defeated i 
ta sitting following upon a division 

vhich my majority is run down to o1," 


pre CeCSS 


. is usual when 


Ministry 









| dissolve. "y have publicly mentionec 


| 
















considerations. 
when placed 


above such 
to budge 
last Session 
if occasion recurs. 
stand there protests will be entered hy 


I am 
refused 








minority 














country.” 

| “Then why 
fash yourself, « 
put it, 





Why 


hang on? 


Is there any peace 
In ever climbing up the climbing wave ? 


7 Yes, 













ods and becks and wreathéd smiles.” leignt § fail but for one susts unas com- 
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‘There again vulgar custom asserts 
is 


1 division lobby to resign or 


my philosophic deubes as to reasonable- 


As Leader of what is left of Tory Party si 
I 
in 
; shall do it again 
But as sure as you 


Opposition and there'll be a row in the 


daily 
wr, as a deceased poet has 


there is the delight of battle, 
the pleasure of seeing right hon. gentle- 
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| Tue WanKLYN 
tions to be observed, so | pop in Satispury, | : \ ‘ hi be; , . , in 
‘Do I there by escape ¢ riticism or | I absolutely decline to a Mr. ( wurchill as "3 2 t . ~_ I ignore him utterly, 
mollify Opposition ? By no means. | (Daily Mirror interview with Mr nkl-n, M.P.) 
Soares moves adjournment of House | commenced with a majority of 134. If|fort. That, as you will guess, is con 
in order to denounce appointme nt.|we steadily keep on this track the/| sciousness of possessing the full confi 
Might have survived that: 


dence of Mr. Purvis. Cousin Hucu may 
desert me; Captain ‘Tommy BowLes may, 
on my behalf, make preparations for a 
maritime process known, | 
1} walking the plank; my Cabinet may 
periodically go to pieces as if it were a 


believe, 


as 


In this country,” I said, trying to ness or necessity of such desperate | ship over-insured: but Rosrerr Purvis, 
comfort Proxce Arraur, whom I have | procedure. All very well for Rosesery,|LL.D., sometime barrister of the Inner 
rarely see n so depressed, “ 21 is the legal | defeated by narrow majority on snap|Temple, stands by me through good 

\yority, | division, to observe constitutional usage. | report and evil report. 

Yes | know, but then you see | As 


long that is 
afforded me, so long do I remain at my 
post in spite of a vanishing majority, 


is sustenance 


some misunderstanding as to the mean 
ing of the word Retaliation, and a marked 
absence of enthusiasm at the appoint 
ment of Cousin Savissury to the Presi 
dency of the Board of Trade.” 





Thus is the wind tempered to the | 
shorn Premier. Though all the world 
betrays him, one sword at least his 
rights shall guard, one faithful heart 
shall praise him 

When, to-night, attack delivered from 


men opposite smacking their lips in |discovered on his legs immediately 

anticipation of the toothsome bone I behind the stricken figure of Prince 

withhold from their clutch; above all” | Arraur, loud laughter rose from the lips 

here Price Anravr’s voice touched of disappointed malignancy. Opposition 
more solemn note—‘ there is duty to| broke into storm of ironical cheers | 

my country. what time Member for Peterborough 

De. Purvis, LL.D. “T confess that even this last impulse | stood with notes of speech in left hand, 


pince-nez dangling from right forefinger, 


opposite benches, Dr. Purvis, LL.D., was | 
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Mr. Walter Long, wit 


ill hi experience, will find the Mac! onne terrier 


touch customer 


to muzzle. 


ead interrogatorily set on one side, as 
you will see a robin, halting for moment 
in approach to enticing crumb, listen 
for note of possible danger 

lhere is something positively cherubic 
in the countenance of Pr RVIS; something 

tantly Winning in his childlike smile 
that disarms political austerity His 


should 


he wk. was soon 


little essay, which have been 
vritten out in a copy 
read, with nods and becks and wreathéd 
at which the ¢ )pposition, restored 
to good humour, laughed back. 


Thus was the way prepared for Prixci 


" niles 


\rrour, who trod it with lightened heart 
ind a tep to which returned its former 
elasticity 


Ministerial 


Business done majority 
run down to 21 

Wednesday Night.Old Members (not 
nany of the date left now 
Wixston Caurcsiu 
\RTHUR'S 
call analogous scene that passed a quarter 

f a century ago. Object of attack in 
1880 et seq. was the placid Srarrorp 
Norrnoore ; assailant, Granpo.pH, then 
making way to the front as Leader of 
the Fourth Party. 

Much in common in style of father 
The same direct hitting out 
from shoulder ; the same lac k of defer 
ence to age and authority; the same 


listening to 
denouncing Privxct 
unconstitutional methods, re 


ind son 


pained silence on the side where the 
wssailed Minister sits; 
und laughter in 


the same cheers 


enemy 5 camp as 


cleverly-planned, skilfully-directed blow 
follows blow 
Difference is that Wuystox, having 


lately crossed the House, faces his former 
leader, whereas GRranpo_pn, being in 
opposition with Srarrorp Norrucore, 
regarded his victim sideways from the 
corner seat below the Gangway. At 
such times it was Srarrorp NortTucore’s 
wont to observe a curious habit of physi- 
cally making as little of himself as 
possible. He thrust his hands up the 
cuff of either coat-sleeve, shrugged his 
shoulders, bent his head, and hoped the 
storm would pass over it. PRINCE 
Arraur lolls on the Treasury Bench look- 
ing straight before him, with studious air 
of indifference betrayed by countenance 


louded with rare anger. 
Business done.—-Prixce Arraur pro- 

poses to apply guillotine 

Supplementary Estimates. 


process to 
This a new 
policy bitterly 
Argument 1s 
that accounts of financial year must be 
Time is short and 
Must therefore 
hurry up with guillotine. Accordingly, 
two whole sittings, amply sufficient for 
discussion of the votes, are absorbed in 
question when or how 
they shall be approached and disposed of 
Aitwyn Fetiowes, appointed to Board 
ff Agriculture in place of Water Loye 
gone to Irish Office, makes first appear- 
ance at Table to answer question in new 
Ministerial capacity. with 
hearty cheering from both sides that 
testifies to well-deserved personal popu- 
larity 
going the familiar hymn : 
For he’s a jolly good FrLLowes 


departure in 


cagg ’ 
£aigging 


resented by ()pposition. 


closed on the 3lst 


Spee hes ure long 


wrangling on 


Received 


Pretty to see impulse to set a- 
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Presence of Speaker checked irregularity 
But one could see the words mutely 
formed on the lips, and through the 
Chamber buzzed murmured echo of 
familiar tune. ‘And so say all of us.” 

House of Lords, Friday Night—Few 
regarding Lord Owstow in Chair of | 
Committees, ready, genial but resolute, 
master of amendments even when th« 
Marquis of Batu has explained them, 
would guess how strange a life he has 
many years led. He is, for 
example, the only man in either House 
who has twice moved the Address. First 
time at opening of Session 1880; second 
on return to power of the late Markiss 
in 1886. In ordinary cases honour of 
selection for the service suffices for life- 
time ; desirable applicants are numerous 
Yet twice Onsiow, duly uniformed, served 
the State in this capacity. 

Heredity may possibly have something 
to do with unpuralleled circumstance 
The new Chairman of Committees in the 
Lords comes of race of Speakers. Three 
of his ancestors have in succession sat 
in the Chair of the House of Commons ; 
Seems therefore not unnatural that latest 
descendant should twice be called upon 
as speaker moving the Address. 

At a later period, for full six weeks 
Onslow was concurrently Under Secre 
tary for the Colonies and Under Secretary 
for India. This happened at time when 
HarpwicKe, appointed Under Secretary 
for India, was engaged in dissolving 
his partnership in Stock Exchange firm 
When Down Jost, Secretary of State for 
the Colonies, set forth for South Africa, 
Onstow again doubled his part, being 
both Under Secretary for the Colonies 
and acting Secretary of State. In the 
great events of Public Life Ownstow is 
always plural. Which is singular. 

Finally, nominated to Chair of Com 
mittees in the House of Lords, he, pend- 
ing appointment of successor, continued 
to perform duties of President of Board 
of Agriculture. But line must be drawn 
somewhere, and during this interregnuin 
which lasted several weeks, he was not 
summoned to Cabinet Council, whither 
he had formerly been bidden. 

Settled down now. But who shall say 
where and in what capacity the Minis 
terial Handy Man may next turn up ? 

Business done.—Discussing employ 
ment in Coal Mines. 


these 








The Comment cf the Classics. 
Byron on locomotion de luzxe. 


“ And all that mote to luxury invite.” 
Childe Harold, Canto L., stanza x! 


Unrortunate contiguity of headlines 
in the Dublin Erening Herald last week 


FARLY RACING EDITION 
KuropatKin’s Retreat. 
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ru | AT A MOMENT’S NOTICE. 
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further notice. And my Aunt went on slanging me; had 


had every advantage, excellent opportunities of making my 





(naprer V own way in the world, and I was so incorrigibly indolent 
that I had neglected them all and so forth, all of which | 
: t ppene I Aunt and Puyiis had met Mowry) had heard on several previous occasions. 
1 evi t gined he was merely making an Good old Monty stuck up for me—after a fashion. He 
ifternoon call. Mowry sat down, and asked Puy.uis | didn’t think it was my fault exactly ; I was a dear good chap 
| heen in the Park that afternoon which struck one of the best, in short. It was only that I was naturally 
! circuitous route to the information that I'd} too thick to learn anything thoroughly, and in fact, what he 
ff in the flower of my youth by being pitched out| might call—if my Aunt would forgive the expression—‘ a 
i | n Pall Mall. But he went on talking Society drivel | born rotter.” Aunt Seva didn’t object to the expression in 
/ r some minutes before my Aunt inquired he had seen | the least—in fact, both she and Puy.uis appeared to think it 
: lately of het |-for-nothing nephew ?”’—meaning| hit me off rather neatly. Then they asked if Monty con- 
‘sidered I was likely to do better in the Colonies, but Monty 
f course was Monty's cue—and I poked my head out| thought (and it just shows how little he knows me) that 
' 1 1 corner of my paper, and nodded hard at him, roughing it was not precisely in my line of country. 
Now's your time! Out with it! Don't keep By this time I was, as you may suppose, getting fairly 
l yn ‘ Tell ‘em the worst! I suppose he hadn’t | sic k of the subject. It wasn’t pleasant to feel I was eaves 
| me before, and it rather upset him, for he dropped | dropping, as it were, and I knew, too, that when they did 
evyegla if it had been red-hot. For the moment, 1| hear that I was seratched for all my engagements, they 
t he must have recognised me, without remem be ring would he no end sorry they had been 80 down on me, For 
probable that was under the circumstances. myself, of course, I didn’t mind a rap. The worse they made 
Oddly enough aid Mowry, looking everywhere but at| Recomm Bacoore out, the more satisfied J felt at being no 
if} I was expecting him to lunch with me at the Club| longer connected with such a waster 
t But he—er— didn’t turn up Still, it struck me it was quite time to switeh Monty on to 
; He gets more erratic every day!” lamented my dear Aunt. | some pleasanter topic, so 1 got quietly down from the sofa, 
\ at tto be dining here this evening, and I shall be! and, stealing up behind his chair, I scratched him gently 
‘ usl ved if he forgets that, as there will be nobody just above his coat-tail buttons. 
to take 1 r Miss YeLvow1y He turned sharp round and saw me. I never saw anyone 
! So Twas to have taken in Miss Yecsowty! If I had wanted | go quite so green before —but he said nothing. 
i reconcile me to what [ had become, that would I’m afraid, Mr. Buunpes,” said my Aunt, noticing how 
thout done it! he was shifting about in his seat, “that you have chosen 
; [ suppose he ser u some sort of excuse?” said Pay.uis.| rather an uncomfortable chair?” 
\gain [ tried to catch Mowry’s eye and buck him up to Monty said, “Oh, not at all-—smost comfortable,” and 
tell his news and get it over— but it was no good. inquired if Payiuis “had done the Academy yet?” Which, 
What Reaci! He’s much too casual for that!” said) as <t didn’t open for some days, was a silly-ass thing to say 
Mi NTY Likely hie overslept himself or somethin’ even for Monty but | don’t believe he knew precisely 
Now this was too bad of Moyry——he knows perfectly well | what he was saying just then. 
t | hardly ever sit down to breakfast later than half-past ‘Are you quite sure the monkey isn’t bothering you?” 
twelve! But I began to see now that he couldn't have heard | asked Payuis; “I thought he was on the sofa.” 
f my accident after all. “Oh, then—then you noticed it too?” poor old Mowry 
Disgraceful!” said my Aunt At his age, he ought to! blurted out. 
be ashamed of such lazy, idle habits.” “Why, of course—it’s mine,” said Pays, “I only boug ht 
; There's this to be said,” put in Monty. “Dear old Reeere | it this afternoon. I hope you ve no antipathy to monke ys? 
\ isn't anything particular to do when he is up.” “Oh, not a bit!” said Monty, beginning to turn a 
i} | I} he ou phi to have ! cle« | ired my Aunt and Monty whole -somer colour. “Can't Say | ever ke] one my self 
igreed with her but awfully fond of them, assure you | am.” 
I’m always tellin’ him he doesn’t take half enough On which Pryuus gave the history of my purchase. 
cercise,” he added. “Wish you’d told me you were on the look-out for a 
He wouldn't have said that if he had seen me jumping} monkey, Miss Apeaye,” said that blundering ass Monty, 
ibout all the afternoon with that confounded tambourine ! ‘ because I could have got you one from a man who has 
And Mowry, too: who takes all his exercise in a motor! some clinkers—-real well-bred ones, don’t you know—the sort 
| _— Limean exrere ise, said Aunt SELINA, se meant work. they don't send out with organs!’ 
: Every young man ought to have some profession.” Puyiiis—bless her !—replied with a slight fall of tempera- |, 
~ A ry agreed once more, and said that, for his part, he| ture that she was “afraid she preferred to choose her pets for 
| und be ing at the Bar had made all the difference to him. | herself, and that I was the only monkey she had ever seen ; 
What difference —except knowing that his name was sg that she could imagine herself caring for in the least.” ) 
up outside some door in Lincoln’s Inn which he never by | Which was one in the eye for old Mowry! I could afford 
iny chance darkened, I fancy Master Mowry wouldn’t have|to despise him now; my position in the household was 
found it easy to explain. But my Aunt said she was gk 1d | already secure. Before she was much older, Payiiis would 
to think that I had one friend who set me a good ex: umple, be | yroud that she alone had had the insight to detect my 
ind begged him to look after me as much as possible. To} ed > li superiority! So, as I sat in one of the window 
which old Mowry, trying to look as like the infant Samvet in| seats, cooling my tail among the marguerites that filled the 
f plaster as he could at such short notice, replied that she could | flower-box, I allowed myself to dre: um of my coming glory 
| rely on him to do his best to keep me out of any serious} till Macrow came in with afternoon tea. 
mischief. Here, I thought, was a good opportunity to show that | | 
r The notion of old Moyty as my guardian angel was so| was perfectly familiar with the ordinary social ame nities. | , 
rich that I couldn’t resist grinning at him from behind the| was in my Aunt’s house—almost in the position of host, s . 
+ journal—and I saw vy gasp. No doubt he thought that,| to speak—and anyway I wasn't going to let Monty attend to = 
a monkey, I was a trifle over familiar, but he took no! Payiuis’s wants while I was there to look after her myself f 
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So I made a bee-line for the tea-table,|decided upon, and a piquant pale pink 
budget of fact and fancy, sobriety and 
spirits, didacticism and double-eutendre 


and got hold of a plate of hot tea-cakes 
ind another of cucumber sandwiches. 

Perhaps 1 was too impetuous; my 
wrists were weaker than I had thought, 
and, as usual, I did not take my tail into 
consideration. The result was that I not 
nly shot the cakes and cucumber sand- 
wiches over my cousin’s charming after- 
noon frock, but upset the cream-jug into 
Aunt Sexixa’s lap. 

It was awkward, of course — but it 
might have happened to any fellow 
without necessarily putting — 
him out of countenance; it 
was the kind of thing which 
1. man of the world could 
pass off easily enough with 
| graceful apology or a witty 
remark, and perhaps make a 
friend for life into the bar- 
gain. Only, unfortunately, 
situated as I was, I could do 
nothing at all just then except 
gibber—and I realised that 
one of the undeniable draw- 
hacks to monkey-existence is 
that one is so apt to get mis- 
understood over the merest 


trifles. F. A. 





THE GENTLE ART OF 
AMALGAMATION. 


THe new crepuscular blend 
in newspapers, by which, in 
exchange for the old and 
familiar Krening Standard and 
St. James's we get a totally 
fresh paper, which calls itself 
both, but is really neither, is 
only the beginning of a vast 
of partnerships, not 
alone in journalism, but in 


series 








ther walks of life. 

Perhaps the most interest- 
of the imminent news- 
paper amalgamations is that 
of the Spectator and the 
Sporting Times, which have 
desided to join forces for 
weal or woe. It is intended 
to retain the best features 
f hoth papers, and experts 
are even now at work early and late 
to discover what these are. When 
the results are known, a member of the 
advertising staff of the Times will pro- 
ceed to instruct the world concerning 
them in one of the new serial, or feuille- 
ton, advertisements, which are rapidly 
becoming so alluring a feature of the 
daily press. It is not yet decided what 
the new paper will be called, opinions 
oscillating betweea the Sporting Tater 
and the Pink Spee. A compromise be- 
the roseate blush which now 
irradiates Saturday with joy and the 
virgin and austere whiteness of the great 
Free Trade weekly will probably be 


ing 


TRAIN THAT 


tween 





may confidently be expected. 


enterprising journals, including 


intends to remain independent. 



































GROTESQUERIES. 


Words wanted to express feelings. 


WHEN YOU HAVE AN IMPORTANT ENGAGEMENT AND JUST MISS THI 


WOULD GET YOU THERE IN TIME. 


one on Tuesday devoted to the stage ; | 


another on Thursday dealing with 
women’s fashions; and on Saturday a 
third entirely concerned with football. 

We may add that negotiations are on 
foot for merging the Quarterly Review 
in Home Chat, but difficulties have arisen 
in regard to the format and title. 
hoped, however, that these will be 
successfully surmounted by the tact and 
urbanity of the gentleman who is acting 
as intermediary. 

In future Mr. Kiptixe will write all 
his books in collaboration with Mrs. 
Huwpury Warp, but in order to add 
freshness to the new departure it has 











Flattering offers of amalgamation have 
been made to the Times by various 
the 
Homerton Herald and the Tooting Bee 
Advertiser, but the great threepenny 
The 
only concession it proposes to make to, with the most exhilarating effect on the | 
ithe new spirit is the addition of three | Nonconformist conscience, while recent 
|more special Supplements each week : 


It is | 


(been arranged that the department of 
machinery, engineering, and _ incident 
shall be exclusively entrusted to the 
talented authoress of Willy Mash, Mr. 


| Kirtixa confining his attention entirely 


topics. 

Mr. Sitas K. Hockrne and Mrs, Exrvor 
Giyy have also signed the articles of a 
literary partnership likely to be fraught 





advices from Rye confirm the rumour 
that Mr. Henry James 
decided henceforth to join 
literary forces with Awyu 
S. Swan. The title of their 
forthcoming novel, we under 
stand, is to be The Silver 
Teacup. 

In the drama the principle 
of amalgamation has already 
been carried very far, Mr 
Louis N. Parker being always 
at hand to supply any defi 
ciency; but a report is current 
that Mr. Grorae Moore is 
engaged with Mr. W. B. Yeats 
on a new version of the latter's 
comedy The Pot of Broth, 


has 


We hear also rumours of 
strange alliances between well 
known statesmen, the most 
remarkable and incredible of 
which is that of the intended 
amalgamation, with an iden 


and Mr. CHamBercat. 





From the List of Regula 


tions in the “ Hotel Middle 
Kingdom,” Peking. 
The persons lodging to 


hotel are prayed to give their 
name the day of their coming. 
To know its coming 8 clay 
To let to the persons wishing 
call them to know 
lodging. 


ONLY 
on 


| goods necessary. They are prayed to 
take its drink and other consummations 
lat the house. 

| One day’s letting comprises a bath 
if the traveller wish several 
|otherbath he must pay more. 

The bill of fare of every days com 

prises several dish well matched. If the 
traveller wish other dish or betters; he 
| will pay likewise more. 
| The travellers are prayed to make its 
purchase out of the house; in order to 
introduce in the hotel any little mercan 
tile, which would commit some indeli 
eacy. 


one or 


which is to be known in | 
future as The Seething Pot of 
Broth. 


The travellers will have to hotel, all™ 


to theology, psychology and “ Society ” 
| 





tity of interests, of Mr. Bacrour | 


their 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Wrttne forty vears ago ibout Darid Copper fie ld, EDWARD 
FirzGeracp said, ‘It might almost be made perfect by a pair 
f scissors, my great remedy, you know After reading 
Villiam Bodham Donne (Meruven), to whom the letter was 
ldressed, my Baronite laments that the axiom was not taken 
heart by the grand-daughter who compiles the book. It 


ns to 339 pages of smaller type than is commonly met with. 

If the odd 39 had been cut out better still, if the proportions 
| been limited to 250 pages — its state would have been the 

re gracious With dutiful deference Mistress JOHNSON, 
upon any letter written by or to her justly revered 
ther, thinks it must be of public interest, and in it 

Py hus in one letter we have particulars of the mortal 
eases of her grandmother, which read like quotations from 
ustrated advertisements of patent medicines in a halfpenny 
J. M. Kewere proposes to build himself 


ip 
f 
vita 


rning ne Vspay rT 


louse Sympathetic Mr. Doxne makes a remark about 
rick Whereto Kemate, in a letter a page long, bursts 
rth What size are they ? | the bricks |. How long do they 
take making How long drying? Must the clay be ground 


i mill? Must the straw be cut very short?” and so on. 


his lack of proportion 18 a sore blemish it would be well to 
remove in future editions There is abundance of good 
iterial to make a portly and precious volume. Donne him- 
elf wa n excellent letter-writer, and was the cause of letter 
vriting in others like Eowarp FrrzGeratp, Archbishop Trenca, 


Of FrrzGeratp, Donne writes under date 
His life and conversation are the most 
perfectly philosophic of any Lknow. They approach in grand 
juiescence to some of the marvels of contentment in PLUTARCH. 


und Fanny Kemeut 
December 16 1836 


He is Doar NES W ithout his clirt . There are similar sketches 
f Georce Borrow and the Ettrick Shepherd, tempting for 
juotation. The reader must look them up for himself, 


ured that on the way he will be enchanted by the pleasant 
talk of cultured men. 

Downe, adds the Baron who enjoyed the privilege of his 
pers nal acquaintance, succeeded Kempie as Licenser of 
Plays, and did his work so efficiently, and so courteously, that 
the London theatrical managers presented him with a testi- 

nial, Strangely enough, though in such close and con- 

nt communication with the leading actors of his time, 
has very little to say about them, only cursorily mentioning 


it genius Ronson (whose name, by the way, does not appear 
the Indea and ineidentally speaking of Cartes Kean 


ind Auerep Wicax. Mr. Donne, writing to Fanny Kempte, 


My © n of the cial quality of actors coincides very nearly 
| have rarely found them good company, except in the 

fy} fess) il } lote which soon pall on the taste 
This is one among not a few examples where the scissors 
uld have been jude iously used. Having to report offic ially 


1 the theatres as buildings, he writes in 1863, “The heat, 
/ lust me lle he rrible | nerer had such a j ». We took 
fhie de ssing-rooms this year. Talk of Ireland and 


pryst ve they ar Dutch cleanliness compared to some of 


th se rooms I have been sick and dizzy half a dozen times 
1 day lhe Baron hopes that, in this present year of grace, 
for such a description to be in accordance with truth would 
he quite impossible every where. 


My Baronite records that there has just been added 

to the “ Gallery of Twelve English Statesmen” (Macmiiay), 
1 ’ md ‘ . : 

Study of Chatham, in which Mr. Frepertc Harrison presents 
within small compass a masterly narrative of a great life. 
Not only in his public career but in his private connec- 
tions the individuality of the Great Commoner stands forth 
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clear. A complex character it is. It is almost incredible 
that a statesman who created the Colonial Empire which 
looms so large in home politics to-day should grovel in 
the presence of an obstinate mule like Grorce THE Seconn, 
and abase himself before a homely donkey like GEORGE THE 
Turep. This frailty seems inseparable from the position of 
an English Premier, however great. When Mr. Giapstonr, 
going on a pleasure trip, unexpectedly found himself carried 
off to Copenhagen, he wrote to Queen Vicrorta a letter almost 
abject in apology—humbly explaining the accident account- 
able for a voyage accomplished without first having obtained 
the consent of his royal mistress. 


All those novel-readers to whom a sensational title appeals 
must necessarily be attracted by that of WitLiAM LE (QUEI x's 
latest romance, The Valley of the Shadow (Mernven). And 
they will not be disappointed. The mystery is well started, 
and the secret cleverly preserved throughout. The sketch 
of King Humpert of Italy, the Deus ex machind of the story, 


is very interesting, as also are the scenes in which either 


His Majesty himself appears or his influence is felt. Recom 
mended Baronially. 


Now, quoth the Baron, I have just finished reading Eyre 
Hussey’s novel, Miss Badsworth, M.F’.H. (Lonemaxs & Co.), 
and having stated the fact, | have no doubt you, my readers, 
may, like Mrs. Malaprop, “‘ be impatient to know how the 
littke Hussy deports herself,” or rather, how Eyre Hussey 
deports himself when writing about a sporting young lady. 
The Baron with greatest pleasure replies at once, “ Admir- 
ably.” Miss Badsworth is indeed a most amiable person, but 
her niece, Miss Lavinia Jadsworth, is one of the sweetest 
heroines whose acquaintance the impressionable Baron has 
ever had the opportunity of making. Gentle, sensible, 
lovable, a thorough sportswoman and first-rate horsewoman, 


without being in the least degree a “horsey” woman, | 


free from all “side” and from every suspicion of. slang, 
she is a creation of whom any author might well be 
proud; and if she be a portrait, then is Mr. Eyre Hussey to 
be greatly envied his knowledge of the original. Sporting 
novels of former days, always excepting those of Captain 


Hawiey Sa ART, which, however, were more concerned with | 


racing than with hunting, were not always the sort of books 


that you would feel justified in recommending as quite fit | 


for a lady’s perusal. But here is a perfectly pure, country 
scented, fresh-air story, simple as it can be made, and, 
granting the eccentricity of one character, perfectly natural ; 
yet so cleverly managed that you are interested in it from 
start to finish. The characters are ordin iry types, strikingly 
individualised ; the scenes are as cleverly invented as they 
are wittily described ; runs with harriers and foxhounds are 
vividly narrated, and though the keynote of it all is light 
heartedness, yet there are moments in the course of the tale 
when the reader, should he have mislaid his handkerchief 
will regret his negligence, and will do the best he can, if in 
company, to dissemble his feel- 
ings, somehow or another con- 
triving to wipe from his manly 
cheek the tell-tale sign of irre- 
pressible emotion. The Baron 
could quote from it more than 
one scene of quite excellent 
comedy, and congratulates him- 
self on being able to recom- 
mend, without any sort of reser- 
vation, so delightful a story to 
all who do him the honour to 
accept, and act upon, his ef ak it B-W. 
carefully-considered advice. ~~ ’ 





BARON 





